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	1. Chapter 1

**Disclaimer: Al characters belong to TVD, I just own the story. Please leave a review. :)**

**Chapter 1**

"Care thank you so so so very much much for cordially inviting me to go to the club wif you. I love you so so so very much, you know that right?" Bonnie slurred. The tequila and bourbon were really got her shitfaced.

Caroline sat there and stared at the drunk witch and started bursting out laughing.

"Bon, Damon was right, you really are a lightweight."

"Can we please not talk about him!?" Bonnie snapped becoming serious all of a sudden, then like it never happened she returned back to her drunken stupor.

"You know I think you and Stefan would make such an adorable couple! I see how you look at him you know; you really can't hide it very well." Bonnie started smiling excitedly, then started whispering in Caroline's ears, "You know the sex would probably be mind-blowing! Him kissing his way down your body while having one finger inside of your soaking wet puss-".

"BONNIE!" Caroline exclaimed, completely embarrassed and slightly turned on with thought of Stefan licking her body. If she were human her face would be completely red by now.

Caroline knew Bonnie was always so blunt and brazen when she's drunk so it's no surprise to Caroline that she said that, but she was still shocked that Bonnie would even think of that. Caroline knew just the way to get the witch all hot and bothered as well when she saw Damon and Stefan walk into the club.

"Bonnie don't look now but guess who's here oozing 'FUCK ME' pheromones?" Caroline asked to a excited Bonnie.

"Who?" Bonnie asked curiously.

"Stefan." Caroline said. "Oh and your personal vampire of course."

Bonnie looked out of it for a second that Caroline didn't even think she heard her with the music blasting in the background. But after a minute she slowly started to process the words that were coming out of Caroline's mouth. First Bonnie felt deep affection on hearing his name, but then anger crossed over her face, finally she decided to maintain a resting bitch face. Caroline noticed all of that but still persisted with her onslaught.

"You know I'm sure you would just love if Damon could throw you against the wall right now and start digging his rock hard cock in your throbbing wet pussy huh Bon Bon? Wouldn't you just want him to take you right here, right now?" Caroline asked vigorously while smirking.

Bonnie's eyes grew wide and she started to have trouble breathing while her panties were in the process of getting wet. She was just staring at Caroline deciding what her next move should be; she just did what any person who consumed 5 shots of tequila and 2 cups of bourbon does and grabbed Caroline's hand and dragged her on to the dance floor.

* * *

><p>When Damon walked into the bar with Stefan he went straight to the bar and ordered his usual bourbon on the rocks, while Stefan ordered some whiskey. After his fourth bourbon he decided to check out what he would have to eat on the dance floor when he spotted the reason he was in such a shitty mood. Bonnie and Vampire Barbie were grinding on some random dudes while simultaneously grinding on each other. Damon looked over his little Bon Bons outfit and nearly broke the glass in his hands. She's wearing a blood red and black mesh crop top, with a matching pencil skirt that was very revealing and clung to the witch's body like it was her skin. He noticed that she dyed her hair blonde for the occasion and she had blood red matte lipstick to match her dress. She had on black 5in heels, so she was almost the same height as Caroline. Damon felt his dick harden as he stared at the seductress blatantly while thinking of different positions to fuck her in when Stefan interrupted his filthy thoughts.<p>

"Did you know that they were going to be here?" Stefan asked.

"Nope." Damon answered feigning nonchalance while sipping his bourbon.

"We should go say hi."

"Stefan this is a club not a gala, you don't mingle." Damon said with a smirk.

"Whatever you can sulk here and stare at Bonnie while I go up and talk to them because they're our friends."

Stefan started walking towards the girls across the room. As soon as he was halfway there Damon decided to test his luck with the witch and vamped over to Stefan.

"Care, your prince charming is headed our way." Bonnie stated while looking at Stefan make his way towards them. Caroline and Bonnie switch guys and Caroline notices Damon vamp speed towards Stefan making his way towards them as well.

"Bon, you're boo thang is on the hunt for a certain someone as well." Caroline whispered.

Hello ladies." said Stefan.

Hey Stefan, it's so good to see you!" Bonnie exclaimed while giving him a hug while rubbing herself all over him to get back at Caroline.

Stefan let out an unexpected moan at Bonnie since she was right on his dick. Caroline was pissed but she knew Bonnie had no idea what she does when she's drunk. Damon was highly jealous that it was not him that Bonnie briefly grinded on.

"Vampire Barbie, little witch." Damon greeted staring solely at Bonnie and undressing her with his eyes. Bonnie looked at Damon like he was the last ice cold water bottle in the sahara desert; but she remembered what he did and she perfected her features to take on her resting bitch face.

"Hi Damon" Caroline said annoyed with the stupid nickname he gave her. "Do you wanna dance Stefan?"

"Sure" Stefan replied eagerly.

Bonnie just looked at Damon, turned around, and found another person to grind on while staring at Damon daring him to look away while she dry humped another dude while having eye sex with Damon.

After a few minutes of watching her watch him, Damon was on edge, his already hard dick becoming impossibly harder. He vamped towards Bonnie, grabbed her and went outside slamming her against the wall hard but not hard enough to really hurt her. He presses his erection in her crotch. Grinding into her.

"Can you feel what you're doing to me Bon Bon?" Damon asked with a moan as he still rubbed against her.

"And what's that Damon? Do I get you all hot and bothered with me grinding on other guys? You probably wish it was you huh? It could've been you sucking my tits, sliding your shaft in my tight wet pussy. Me begging you to give me more, harder, faster. Me sucking you off the same way you so graciously do for me." Bonnie said seductively while nibbling his ears and grinding down on him. Then she stopped suddenly and looked at him. "It could've all been different huh, but you went on and said some stupid, hurtful things to me and you just lost that privilege didn't you? Welps that's not my problem now is it?" Bonnie asked.

She tried to get him off of her but his hands were on her hips tightly while dry humping her like they were fucking and she was feeling so good and euphoric. She wanted to live out that fantasy that Caroline put in her head. He started grinding faster and she could feel an orgasm building up from the fast stimulation of his hard cock. She wrapped her arms around his neck trying to hold on. They were so close to their orgasm and in their own world that they didn't notice Stefan and Caroline watching them like they're an exhibit. They hastily exited the scene and went back into the club so they could give them a sense of privacy.

Bonnie felt herself ready to come. "Damon, I can't anymore, please" Bonnie didn't even know what she wanted but she knew that she can't let him win so she started giving him an aneurysm but that made him grind faster into her.

"AAAHHHHHH DAMON I'M CUMMING." Bonnie screamed.

She knew it was to late and her orgasm hit her unexpectedly, she started spazzing on the wall while Damon gave a loud grunt and moan while releasing his cum in his pants.

"AHH FUCCK BON BON! I'm not even inside of your tight cunt and you make me cum." Damon proclaimed.

They slumped against the wall breathing hard and before Bonnie could catch her breath, Damon kissed her passionately and whispered "You're mine no matter what", and vanished so quickly she didn't even notice she was staring into space still reliving her orgasm. She stayed on the wall trying to wrap her mind around what just happened, it took her a while to get up and adjust her outfit and hair before returning to the club. Caroline was right at the door waiting for her to come back.

"So what were you doing out there with Damon?" She questioned even though she already heard what was going on.

Caroline knew damn well what happened; she just wanted to see if Bonnie would tell her. To her surprise Bonnie was very blunt with what she said.

"He pushed me against the wall and pushed his hard dick against me over and over until he made me cum." Bonnie stated calmly while staring at the wall with glazed over eyes. "You know he's such an asshole, coming here and ruining my night of relaxation and fun. He acts like he can do anything that he wants with me. I have no obligations towards him. We have no form of an relationship. He's nobody to me.I just wanted to find a single guy and have a nice conversation because guess what Carebear?" Bonnie asked with anger and sass.

Caroline didn't even bother to question where Bonnie was going with this. She knew damn well that this calmness will not remain as she watched Bonnie take her whiskey, out of her hand, put her head back and downed it in one gulp.

"What?" Caroline bit the bullet and asked.

"I'M SINGLE AND READY TO MINGLE!" Bonnie yelled and danced her way back to the crowd.

After watching Bonnie leave, Caroline muttered, "You can do all the mingling you want Bon, but you're definitely not single."

"So how long do you think this fight is gonna last?" Stefan questioned while coming up besides Caroline.

"I don't know, she's claiming that they don't have a relationship or whatever but they're definitely going out. Bonnie is strong willed and very stubborn so I'd probably give her at least two weeks to forgive him."

"Wanna bet on that?"

"Name your price."

"If Bonnie forgives Damon in under two weeks then you owe me 100 bucks and a weekend getaway to the Caribbean islands."

Caroline looked at Stefan like he was crazy. She can't handle a week alone with Stefan in the freaking Caribbean islands. She's already going crazy with him standing so close to her.

"That's a crazy ass bet."

"That means you know I'd win, huh?"

Caroline contemplated his rules so decided to make hers twice as hard.

"Fine. But if I win you have to give me 200 bucks and pay for a week getaway to the Caribbean islands for two people. No compulsion whatsoever. It has to be out of your own pocket money. Penthouse hotel room with a hot tub inside, first class plane tickets, and a whole new wardrobe just for the trip." She was positive that he would call off the bet. Even she knew that was a bit over the top but to her surprise Stefan took a few steps closer.

"How do you want to seal it?" He whispered hotly in her ears while his body cornered hers causing her back to hit the wall. Caroline looked ready to go in the same direction as Bonnie. She looked up at Stefan and cleared her throat and sidestepped so she was on safety grounds again.

"How about a handshake." Caroline said while putting her hand out so he can shake it. Stefan looked a little disappointed but shook her hands nonetheless and squeezed her hand and pulled her towards him and kissed the living daylights out of her. Caroline was in a state of shock once he finished kissing her.

"It's a deal." Stefan said before winking at her and departing the club. Caroline had a feeling this was going to be one hell of a ride for her. She went to go look for Bonnie so she can take her drunk ass home and think about what she got herself into and how she'll win the bet no matter what.


	2. Chapter 2

**Thank you all for following, favoriting, and reviewing my story I really appreciate it :)**

**Chapter 2**

"Rise and shine Bonnie B. You have a guest and I have to go." Caroline yelled while barging into Bonnie's room.

"Caroline your voice is way to happy for my taste, just please let me sleep!" Bonnie groaned with a muffled voice as she pressed her head against her pillow.

"Ah but I can't you see, your little boy toy has been waiting outside the room for hours now and I want him gone."

Bonnie was confused and had a massive hangover. What boy toy? Why is this so called boy toy sitting in front of our apartment? Why am I even awake, it's way too early for all this mess. What the hell is the time? Who did I bring home last night!?

"Bon, to answer all those questions that spinning in your pretty little head; it's almost 10pm, Damon is the boy toy and he's been outside the door since 8pm. So you might want to let him in or kick his ass out of the apartment. I have a date and he's coming in 10 minutes and I really don't want him to see a random dude sitting in front of my doorstep. Capiche?."

Bonnie's head was swimming with all this information, she didn't even know where to start with what Caroline said. Caroline was busy running around Bonnie's room looking for a pair of her earrings so she could complete her outfit. She's wearing a mini tight blue dress with a pair of silver stilettos.

"Wait, who's your date? AH it's Stefan isn't it. Finally my favorite people are getting together. Life is so good." Bonnie said with loopsy smile on her face looking like a drunk.

"Are you still drunk Bon? No it's not Stefan freaking Salvatore!" Caroline exclaimed. "It's someone I met at the club last night. Speaking of the club do you remember anything that happened?"

"Not really, it's all fuzzy. How much did I drink? Did I do something stupid?" Bonnie asked while trying to remember what happened last night. "Wait was Stefan there last night? Waitttttttttttttttt, Damon was there to wasn't he. He pushed me against a wall and- Oh shit Care he needs to leave right now. " Bonnie was finally remembering every detail from last night, including the steamy session with Damon.

"If you don't want him here then you tell him yourself. Ryan will be here soon, so get out of bed and talk to him. Or at least let him in and talk to him. You guys can't fight forever you know." Caroline said. She knew Bonnie was pissed with him but she needed to start putting her plan in action.

"Are you crazy Care, after what he did. He can desiccate for all I care. " Bonnie stated heatedly. "Who's Ryan?"

"Ryan is a guy I met at the club, you probably wouldn't remember him anyways."

"Ok whatever Care, go get ready for Ryan. I'll go deal with THE UNWANTED GUEST outside the door." Bonnie yelled the unwanted guest part knowing damn well he still would've heard her is she said it.

"Yea yea, I can hear Ryan coming up the stairs so let me hurry up. How do I look?" Caroline asked while giving a twirl.

"You look gorgeous Care" Bonnie said.

"Thank you Bon Bon." Caroline went to her room to add finishing touches.

Bonnie went to the front door and opened it for Damon to come in, then she headed back into her room. Before she closed her door she turned around to him and said with indifference, "Put the flowers in a vase and you can sit on the couch."

Damon looked surprised that she actually let him in. He's been trying to regain access back into her apartment for days. He put the flowers in a vase that materialized out of thin air and went to sit on the couch. He heard Bonnie start the shower and after a while he heard someone knocking on the door. He got up and went to open the door and saw a random guy with flowers in his hands.

"Hi" the guy said nervously while holding a bouquet of daisies.

"Hey" Damon said back, not bothering to let him in.

"Ummm is Caroline here or am in the wrong place?"

Damon finally let him in, knowing damn well who he was looking for after overhearing Vampire Barbie talking nonstop about him with his Bon Bon.

"Yea, this is her place. I'm Damon, make yourself at home." Damon tried to play nice with boy wonder no. 3.

After a talking nonsense with the boy for 30 minutes Caroline finally came out.

"Hi Ryan"

"Hey, you look beautiful Caroline" Ryan said.

Right when they were about to leave there was a blood curling scream that came from Bonnie's room. Damon vamp sped and was in her bathroom with blood red eyes, veins down his eyes, and fangs out frantically scanning the room. Bonnie was on top of the toilet seat looking around the floor with a terrified and disgusted face. Caroline was second to come in with her date right behind her.

"What's wrong? What happened?" Damon asked frantically looking around for some sort of threat, then at Bonnie.

"Th-there's a r-rat in h-here." Bonnie said. She had unshed tears in her eyes with a towel barely wrapping her body. She was so freaking terrified of those rodents on a different level. Once Damon realized there wasn't any really danger, he reeled in his vamp face, then he looked at Bonnie and saw the flimsy towel that attempted at covering her dripping body. And instantly got hard. Damon turned and saw Caroline looking relieved that there was no threat and Ryan looking at his woman with lust in his eyes. His predatory instincts came in and next thing he knew he was lunging at Ryan.

"Damon!" Caroline screeched.

Bonnie turned and saw Damon with his hands around Ryan's throat with his vampire face fully shown while snarling at him. She forgot about the rat for a second and yelled Damon's name as loud as Caroline.

"Damon let him go!" Bonnie said. She started performing her infamous aneurysm on him. He dropped to the floor clutching his head and groaning. Caroline immediately went to Ryan and started compelling him to forget what he saw and gave him some of her blood to heal his bruised neck. They left the room soon after.

Bonnie stopped giving him an aneurysm and realized she was naked but then the rat ran to the other side of the room and Bonnie lost it. She did an inhuman shriek and her foot slipped and she was in the process of falling. Damon was still recovering from the aneurysm but was quick to catch her before she hit the floor. He fell to the floor with a grunt cushioning her fall with his body.

"Are you ok?" He asked.

"Yea" Bonnie said breathlessly while gazing into his oceanic eyes. After a few moments of staring, Bonnie cleared her throat realising that her body was pressed against his. She wiggled around trying to pry herself off but realized that that was a big mistake. She felt his dick getting hard and poking her in the stomach.

"Damon, really?"

"What?" He asked innocently. "You're not a vampire who hasn't had sex in 2 weeks from his woman, while said woman is practically naked and wiggling on top of him. Do you know how many filthy things I want to do to you right now."

He got up and sped over to her bed with her wriggling under him tryna get out of the hold he has on her hand which was pinned over her head. Bonnie was breathing deeply trying to get her heart under control. She wanted him so bad. She knows that he can smell her arousal.

"Damon, we are not doing this again." Bonnie said sternly. "I will give you an aneurysm if you don't get off of me?" Damon got off of her and laid down next to her, panting because he wanted her bad. After they both got themselves in check;Bonnie went to go put a robe on while Damon went back to the bathroom to get rid of the little mouse his little witch was terrified of.

"How many times do I have to say I'm sorry?" He came back asking.

"Sorry doesn't cut it Damon. You were all over her and you say I'm not supposed to get jealous but how can't I? We just started getting serious and she's you're fucking ex-girlfriend and you were kissing her! How can I even trust you again!?" Bonnie screamed while tears were rolling down her face. She was so tired and just wanted to go back to her blissful sleep.

"Bon, she kissed me." Damon yelled at her. He wanted to wipe the tears from her cheeks. He always hated it when she cried. He always felt his heart hurt watching the love of his life cry.

"How am I supposed to know that? You were obsessed with her for how long? I'm just your second choice, aren't I? Always second choice to the lovely Elena" Bonnie started yelling again. Damon just stood there dumbstruck. He couldn't believe that she actually thought that he still loved that conniving little bitch.

"You know what, I'm done." Damon sighed and brought his hands away from Bonnie's face. "I'm done with trying to prove to you that I'm over Elena. She means nothing compared to you Bon. I love you and you only; so I want you to do a spell on me. Mind you this is the only time you get to use those kind of spells on me."

"Damon what are you talking about?"

"Since you can't get over the fact that Elena kissed ME, not the other way around, I want you to look into my memories with your witchy joo joo powers and see what really happened. After you see what I interpreted of that kiss. You're going to contemplate what you saw, I'm going to go back to the boarding house and when you're ready to decide where our relationship is going to go from there come see me. I hope you're ready to wine and dine me m'lady." Damon said cockily.

Bonnie prepared to do two spells on Damon, one for seeing and feeling his memories and the other for seeing only the truth. She put on some candles, put her hands on both sides of his head and started reciting the spell.

"in memoriis vero dilecto meo indicate mihi, in memoriis vero dilecto meo indicate mihi" Bonnie started reciting the spell in Latin and next thing she knew she was looking at Elena through Damon's eyes.

"_Elena, what are you doing here. Actually, why are you here." Damon asked. Elena visibly winced at the harshness of his voice. _

"_Damon, I want you back. Just leave Bonnie and come back to me. She probably just brainwashed you to love her Damon. Please just leave Bonnie, she's just a jealous bitch who always wants what she can't have. We can get back together. I love you, Damon. It's always gonna be you." Bonnie felt a surge of anger went through her and realized it wasn't hers, it was Damon's. _

"_Do you really think she brainwashed me, Elena? Is that what you fucking think?" Damon started yelling._

"_Damon. Why are you defending her? She's just a fucking whore! You hated her!" Elena matched his yelling._

"_BECAUSE I LOVE HER!" SHE MAKES ME HAPPY THROUGHOUT ALL THE FUCKING BULLSHIT OF LIFE. She's the only one for me Elena. You mean nothing to me and you need to understand that. Damon said. This was the first time he admitted to anyone about loving the green eyed witched; and he felt how truthful he was in his confession. He loves Bonnie. Damon Salvatore loves Bonnie Bennett. How taboo. _

_While he was thinking all that, Elena did the unthinkable. She saw Bonnie coming out of the boarding house and did the what a person who's heartbroken does. She grabbed Damon's head and kissed him._

_Bonnie could feel each emotion that ran through Damon. First it was shock that Elena did the ultimate betrayal to her former best friend, second he felt utter disgust for Elena. He wanted it to stop as soon as she put her thin ass lips on him. Last she felt that he was highly uncomfortable with kissing someone else's lips instead of a bow shaped plump lips that belonged to his girlfriend.. _

_As soon as he broke the kiss he had a face of disgust and disbelief that Elena could ever betray Bonnie. Then he looked up and saw the women he just proclaimed his true feelings for looking at him like he ripped her heart out and ate it. He pushed Elena and started running to Bonnie, but with a flip of her hand she disappeared right in front of his eyes. Damon felt his dead heart start to hurt, thinking that he lost Bonnie forever._

_**(End Memory)**_

Bonnie was pulled out of his memory, she gasped for air and started looking around the room for something other than Damon, she didn't want him to see the unshed tears in her eyes.

"Bon, are you ok?"

She cleared her throat so it wouldn't be groggy. "I'm fine Damon." She whispered.

"Ok I'm gonna go now. Come to me when when you've made up your mind about us." He got off the bed, kissed her on the cheek and left.

Bonnie's mind was all over the place. She was feeling all sorts of emotions. The most powerful one she could identify was love. The love she felt for that man was beautiful. She loves him so much. She thought he was just saying he loved her to get back in her pants but he truly loved. She felt ecstatic like she was on cloud 9.

But then she felt guilt for not believing or trusting him. Her happy mood turned into guilt and she doesn't think she deserves to be with him anymore. She thinks she's unworthy of Damon Salvatore's love. She swallows the bile that's in her throat and let the tears fall down her face. She crumpled on her bed; head in pillow and sobbing. After crying for what felt like hours. She got up and changed her covers to remove his scent. She went to take another shower

After her shower, she went to the kitchen and saw the flowers and sadly smiled. She looked into the freezer and got her favorite ice cream; it was behind the frozen blood bags. She started watching Friends on the couch. Trying to cheer herself up while waiting for Caroline to come home so they could talk. She needed some girl time.

* * *

><p>"So Ryan, where are we going?" Caroline asked trying to get distracted.<p>

"Well I'm taking you out to this Italian restaurant that recently opened. It's called Al Tiramisu. Have you heard of it before?" Ryan asked.

"Yea, I've been there with my friend Stefan. It was amazing because he brought me there for a birthday gift. He bought out the whole place out for me except the cook and a waiter. It was so romantic…." Caroline realized that she was rambling and about another man in front of her date nonetheless. "Sorry"

They entered Al Tiramisu and sat at a table and ordered their meal.

"So was this Stefan dude your ex."

"Um no, no, no ,no. He's just my boyfriend. I mean guy friend. I mean he's a guy that's a close friend. "Caroline was rambling and she knew it. This date started off on a bad start where Ryan almost died, then she starts talking about another guy she started falling for. 'Can this date get any worse' she thought. Luck was not on her side at all when she saw Stefan come into the restaurant with some tall brunette

"Are you kidding me?" Caroline said with disbelief.

"What is it?" Ryan asked concerned.

"Nothing!" Caroline said cheerfully masking her disbelief. "So what are you majoring in?" Caroline asked trying to take her mind off Stefan and his date. She was hoping he would just pass by her and ignore her but like she thought he needed to stop and chat.

"Hey Care" Stefan said.

Caroline hid the grimace, plastered on a smile and stood up. "Hey Stef." Caroline said while giving him a hug. "This is Ryan, my friend." Ryan looked a little hurt for being called her friend when they were obviously on a date.

"Hey man." Stefan said while shaking Ryan's hand. After shaking his hands he went back to looking at Caroline. He was thinking about how beautiful she looked in that dress. He wanted to tear Ryan's head off for touching his woman and he wanted to take his woman home and ravish her. While thinking these thoughts he heard a female clear his throat and he finally remembered that he actually came here with somebody.

"Guys this is Veronika" he said embarrassingly.

"Hi" Veronika said slightly annoyed at being forgotten.

"Hi" Caroline said less cheerfully to the annoying bimbo.

"So Care how's the bet coming along?" Stefan asked completely ignoring the the two other guests.

"It's been one day Stefan, I didn't even put my plan in action yet." Caroline said.

"What was the bet about?" Ryan asked trying to get into the conversation.

"My best friend and his brother are in a fight and we're trying to see when they'll get back together." Caroline answered.

"What do you guys get if one of you win?" Ryan asked curiously.

"Money!" Caroline answered quickly before Stefan could so he wouldn't talk about the second part of the deal.

"That's not that interesting." Ryan said with a frown.

"But that's not all, if I win Care has to spend two weeks-" Stefan was cut off by Caroline interrupting his big reveal of the bet.

"Shouldn't you guys start your little date because I'm starving you know." Caroline said nervously.

"Yea Steffy, can we go eat already?" Veronika asked with a pout.

"We could just eat with you all if that's ok with you guys." Stefan asked innocently.

"Yea for sure man." Ryan said wanting to know more about this Stefan dude.

Caroline looked uneasy and Veronika looked pissed but reluctantly sat down across from Stefan. Caroline was sitting next to Stefan and she knew this was going to be a long was surprised that the dinner went well and they ordered dessert. Caroline was talking about something when she felt warm hands on her thighs. Her words faltered a little but she managed to finish her sentence. Stefan moved his hands up towards her inner it tightly while rubbing his thumb in slow sensual circle. Caroline could feel her panties getting wet and then Stefan sniffed the air appreciatively.

"Doesn't it smell wonderful in here?" Stefan asked. Caroline was embarrassed that he was talking about his arousal.

Stefan slid a few inches up and started rubbing her pussy over her p. Caroline sucked in a sharp breath as Stefan started his ministrations. After a while of that, he was wondering if he could get away with sliding his hands inside of her panties and feeling how wet she is. His dick was already semi-hard with just looking at her in the beginning, now he was rock hard with smelling her arousal. He thought 'fuck it' and slid his hands into her panties and parted her lower lips and found her clit and started rubbing his fingers in a circular motion.

Caroline couldn't believe he was doing this in a public place. She knew he wanted her after he stated it weeks ago and tried to make her see that he wanted her with sabotaging every date she tries to go on.

"Stefan stop" Caroline whispered so softly that only a vampire could here. It didn't even matter because Ryan And Veronika were talking to each other about some topic.

"I want you Care, you know I do and you try to ignore my feelings for you but now I'm showing you a part of what I feel for you. I want to bend you over this fucking table, pound into you from behind and show Ryan and any other guy that they can't touch you because you're mine" Stefan whispered harshly while pushing one finger inside of her and stroking her .

"Fuck!" Caroline exclaimed. Ryan and Veronika looked at Caroline like she was crazy, Caroline cleared her throat and said some cake fell on her and she needed to go to the ladies room. Caroline removed Stefan's hand from her panties hurriedly and almost made it to the bathroom before she was grabbed from behind and pushed against a wall. Stefan grinded his hard dick against Caroline.

"I want you Care" Stefan whispered in her ears and then looked deep into her blue eyes. Caroline couldn't take denying her feeling for him anymore and started kissing him. Stefan kissed her back fervently and grabbed her waist and lifted her up. She wrapped her legs around him and his cock was perfectly nested in between her pussy. He started rubbing his cock against her pussy trying to get as much friction as possible. He wanted to be in her cunt so bad, he wanted to feel her walls clench around his hard cock. He started kissing down her neck while she was moaning his name.

Caroline wanted Stefan to fuck her so bad right now but her thoughts were interrupted by Ryan clearing his throat.

"Caroline, I'm just going to go home." Ryan said.

"Ryan!" Caroline pushed Stefan off of her and started adjust herself while running after Ryan.

"Ryan, I'm sorry" Caroline started.

"You know what just go be a whore with your boy toy who doesn't even care if he was just about to have sex with another guy's date and still trying to get with his other date!" Ryan yelled and stormed off. She turned and saw Stefan flirting with Veronika, he started leading her to the hall where the just almost had wall sex. Her eyes started watering and she sped home; little did she know Stefan was just trying to feed from Veronika to satiate his true hunger and send her on her merry way.

* * *

><p>Caroline got home and saw Bonnie on the couch watching Friends with a tube of Oreo Cookies and Cream Ice Cream.<p>

"Rough night?" Caroline asked while gesturing to her possessions.

"Yup. You?" Bonnie asked.

"Yup. You wanna talk about it?"

Bonnie waved her hands and her favorite caramel ice cream with a spoon and a few blood bags appeared on the couch. Caroline went to her room to take a quick shower and changed into pajamas. Bonnie put the volume down and waited for Caroline to come out of her room.

When Caroline came out, she sat on the couch and faced Bonnie. Bonnie started talking about what happened with Damon, how she looked into his memories and saw what really happened between him and calls Elena some foul names throughout every piece. Lastly she told Caroline how she really felt about Damon. How she loved him and how she doesn't think she's worthy of his love

"BONNIE REALLY!" Caroline yelled. She looked at the witch in disbelief, she couldn't quite believe that this beautiful woman thought of herself as unworthy of Damon. The guy was a fuckboy before her. "People should be worthy of your love. Bon, he's not Jeremy ok. You need to understand that. Jeremy was a prick who thought he was too good for you which was pretty stupid. Damon would be privileged for you to love him."

"Thanks Care, I really appreciate that but I don't think I can talk to him right now." Bonnie said softly while looking at her ice cream intently."

"I understand that, Bon"

"OK tell me what happened with your date."

Caroline explained all of what happened with her date. How she seriously talked about Stefan the whole time that he actually appeared at the restaurant. Bonnie knew how Stefan usually crashes Caroline's date but what she didn't expect was Stefan almost fucking Caroline against the wall.

"That man is something else Care, he's under the good ole Caroline Forbes charm." Bonnie teased.

Caroline threw a couch pillow at Bonnie and continued the story. She told her how Ryan caught her and called her a slut and pointed out that Stefan doesn't care for her since he went to fuck Veronika where he was just about to fuck her.

"NO! HE DIDN'T! I should fry his ass up right now" Bonnie said furiously.

"Yup" Caroline said. "And we made a bet that I really have to win to."

"What bet?" Bonnie asked.

"Ok. Don't be mad but I bet that you and Damon would get back together under 2 weeks. If he wins then I have to spend a weekend with him in the Caribbean Islands, alone." Bonnie looked in disbelief that they would bet on it but she couldn't blame them since she would've done the same with Damon.

"And if you win?"

"If I win then I get a two people trip to the Caribbean for a week and I was planning on taking you." Caroline said with a hopeful smile.

"That would be a nice getaway." Bonnie said. "Ok we are going to win this bet because we both need a vacation."

"YAYYYYYYYYYYYYYY THANK YOU THANK YOU THANK YOU BONNIE, I LOVE YOU SO MUCH" Caroline yelled hugging Bonnie so tightly she couldn't breathe.

"Care, I can't breathe" Bonnie said with a muffled voice.

"Sorry" Caroline said sitting back down in her seat. "So what's the plan for 'Vacay to the Islands', do you like that name, I just thought of it"

"The plan is to watch Friends and think of a real plan tomorrow, I'm exhausted" Bonnie said while grabbing the remote to turn the volume back up.

"Alright" Caroline said and turned to watch Ross and Rachel getting back together once again.

**What is the devious little plan that the lead ladies of mystic falls are brewing up? Find out next. Lol.**

**Translation of the spell Bonnie said: "show me the truth in the memories of my beloved" chessy, I know **

**I hope you guys liked this chapter. It's hella long. Please leave a review, I'd really appreciate it. :) ;)**


End file.
